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(PERA AT COVENT GARDEN
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it, for you, being a New Yorker, may be
used to the energy displayed in the offices
of the home opera houses during the height
of theseason atmidday. Yourecall them
at the moment as anthills of industry,
a dozen telephones ringing, oMoe boys and
girls darting hither and thither, agents,
impresarios and others in a wodgelike
4 . mase, alldemanding a hearing, and on the
casservatism—Covent Garden "“’" outaide a fringe of Babel dwellers who have
snd the Metropolitan's Turmell. | o' hand in their resignations or to
LoxDON, Aug. 4.--A noon visit to the | revoke those of the day before. There is
Royal Opera House, Covent Garden, is | actually no moment when in your mem-
pathways of decaying vegetables and | ory you can refer to peace brooding above
(aded flowers which mark the close of the ' the porticos as it seems to brood her at
get's busy day and through strata | the Royal Opera House, Covent Garden.
of odors that make the far famed (‘olfmn»I As you step from the street into the
geom quite sterilized in comparison. As | main foyer you discover a solitary porter
up your skirts and minco.lncerly! with a long necked watering can giving
t) handkerchief held to the face, | the row of potted plants their morning
it is difficult to believe that you are nur-‘ bath. He looks at you sleepily and
ipg the famous cradle of song. | continues his task. At the little window
Used to the contrasts of London, i & youth is trying to book a stall, inter-
yhere a narrow alley whi¢h suggeats ' rupting to do this the reverie of an old
Avenue A may lead to a palace, you are | gentleman with gray beard who has
grepared for the sudden appearance of a | charge of the sale of seata.
row of imposing, smoke grimed pillars A leisurely mannered employee takes
fronting the huge building that dwarfs | your card and leaves you to rest for a
its insignificant surroundings. It has | long time on a velvet seal which occupies
',“mnhrungh many changee and chances |a comfortable cormer. You have an
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MME. EDVINA, WHO HAS MADE A SUCCESS OF “LOUISE"™ IN LONDON.

AUGUST 15,

tinguished and pleasant mannered.

success with other published works he is
boyishly pleased at the reception accorded

' BARON D'ERLANGER, THE COMPOSER OF “TESS." | Teea® in the three hearings already had.
- ol = ) Ty . . [Be!nro speaking directly of “Tess" he
— = i gives a rapid summary of his other
and aprarently has only grown a bit appsintment with Baron Frederick d'Er- compositions, which include “Noé!l,” which

grimier i the process langer, who, with Lord de Grey, Lord

It has suvived its environment, for the ' Esher and H. B. Higgins, forms the present

fushionable dwellings and historie land- | directorate of the opera house. He is
marks that once were it neighbors have | also one of the directors of the Metropole,
paseed into strange hands and strange a member of a banking firm and a director
yses. A boxing cinb oeccupies the one in the new Cape Central Railway. B.ron}
tme Evans Rocms of Thackeray’s day, | d'Erlanger, whose peeudonym is Federico |
and in Maiden Lane, also close by, where | Ringel, is the composer of the one novelty | concert.
Turner was born, vou will find it difficult | of the opera season, “Tess,” which has “'Tess,'” says the composrer, “was first
to discover any one who remembers | been received with much interest and produced at the San Carlos, Naples, on
further back than the murder there a few  which promises to have its success dupli- April 10, 1986, under the direction of Mr.
years ago of William Terriss. But in 8t. | cated through the provinces, where it | Panizza, who has conducted it here and
Paul's church, which still like the opera | is to be taken this autumn. He was horn] is a member of our regular staff. This
pouge resists the invader, you may stop|in Paris ¢! a German father and an | first appearance was interrupted by the last
and get vour breath, noling the resting | American mother. He is & nan on the ' great eruption of Vesuvius, and with fall-
places of Samuel Butler, author of “Hudi- | sunny side of 40 apparently, tall, dis-|ing buildinge, clouds of lava dust and the
bras”; William Wycherley, author of “The poise and terror of panicsiricken people
Cguntry Girl® and other comedias; Sir it is not remarkable that it dropped out
Peter Lely and Charles Macklin, the actor, of sight and hearing for a while, to be
who lived to be 107 2 revived last autumn in Milan.

It is well for you to make this detour to “The libretto is by Luigi Illica and is
prepare your mind for the shock awaiting based on Thomas Hardy's Wessex novel, |
‘Tess of the D'Urbervilles.’ The English |
version of the libretto is made by Claude |
Aveling.

“Although we broke the record of at-
tendance on the opening night and in the
royal box were Queen Alexandra, Prin-
cess Victoria and Prince Christopher of
Groece, who were most enthusiastic,
was more delighted with the interest
and satisfaction of Thomas Hardy him-
| self than with anything else or than I
 can express. Mr. Hardy came from his |
i home in Dorchester to be present at |
|several rehoarsals and the premidre,
| He expressed unqualified praise of the
| music and considered the dramatization
| of the novel very effective.

‘ “It is not usual that an author can wit-
'ness the necessary eliminations and
| changes that have to be made to fit a
story for the operatic stage without
'some sentiment of regret, and if Mr,

Hardy experivnced any it was surely

inm visible. His commendation was most

is shortly to be produced at the Opéra
Comique, Paris; “lnez Mando,” produced
at Covent Garden in 1888; a pianoforte |
quintet and & violin concerto which was
played last winter in America and else- |
where by Mischa Elman and in England
by Fritz Kreisler at a Philharmonic

THIS IS THE WAY TO THE BUSINESS OFFICE,COVENT GARDEN.

“There seemed myriads of them to my | husband every assistance, 1 was able to

. | use my own camera to very good effect,
untutored eyes, but my hustand com 'W: were in the blind that day until

|
|
|

| appreciative and his comprehension of
Although he has achieved .. woderate '

l

the difficulties more kindly expressed
than that of some of the critics, who do
not seem to realize that to use the entire
story as it is, so fertile an incident would
require a trilogy at least.

“The story of the opera ends in the
bridal chamber of Tess, where the con-
fession to Angel Clare is made, and after

1909,

and brought back. If it should have a
return of this demoniao oheerfulness to-
day I should not weep, for notwithstand-
ing my affection for it I have always
believed that the appearance of any animal
on the dramatic or operatic stage is a
great mistake. ,

“No matter how hard we try to produce
the appearance of realism we cannot suo-
ceed perfectly. There must always be
some artificiality, a degree of illusion.
Human beings have to make up for the
footlights no matter how crudely natural
the stage settings may be and the action
of the plot must conform to the rules of
exits and entrances.

“But you can do nothing with an ar}lma.l
It comes on without makeup, without
illusion and never fits admirably into the
picture. It holds the eye to the excly-
sion of everything elee, and if not fear
on the part of the audience that it may
escape and cause damage, there is cer-
tainly curiosity as to its movements, and
this all detracts from the force of the play
or opera.

they have no other motive than curiosity
will attend urged by that impelling
force. Quite a contrary state of affairs
prevails here.

“People will not come to a new work.
If it is advertised they stay away, a8
they do in many towns and cities of
northern Germany—Hamburg, for ex-

ample. They display no ouriosity, no
interest. They will not run the risk of
being bored.

“This is the first season here that we
have been able to give ‘Samson et Dalila,’
on account of its Biblical libretto, I sup-
pose, which has bandicapped its produc-
tion in the past, the directors not believing
that it would have a success sufficient to
warrant its presentation. It has been
tremendously well liked and has been
produced more times than any other.”

Before he hurries away to keep an
engagement Baron d'Erlanger speaks in
the highest terms of the work of Miss
Emmy Destinn, who takes the name part
in his opera.

“She makes an ideal T"ess and says that

JOHN McCORMACK, THE IRISH TENOR, WHO IS TO SING AT THE MAN-
HATTAN,

]
“Even in the subordinate matter of
scenic arrangements the old time sub-|

she loves it,” he says. “Her beauty fits
admirably into the picture of peasant

his refusal to forgive in the song ‘My |®criber to the Covent Garden Opera |surroundings, and she looks at homein
Soul Rebels, It Cannot Pardon,’ Tess ! Company loves to see best of all the stage the charming farmyard scenes.”

goes out to commit suicide.”
Every one agrees that the setting of
the various scenes is admirable, 'l'ha]

rarchaic settings of some of the Royal

Opera House productions are curiously

| settings with which he is familiar. Con- |

servative in everything, conservatism in |
opera seems to be part of the Londoner’s |
creed, so | have been especially gratified
that this season we have been able to put

| quisite perspective of the Wessex downs

on several novelties and to have them
well received, 'Tess' among them.

“There is certainly a change in public
sentiment here. In America 1 under-
stand the situation is quite different;
that a new operatic work is always re-
| ceived with interest and an impresario |
| can always count on an audience wha if |

inefficient to Ame-ican eyes trained te
expect the best; but no criticiam other |
than commendatory can be written of the |
scenic pictures of “Tess.”

The first view is of Blackmoor in the
early hours of a bright May day. There
are tho Durbeyfield farm, the hayloft,
the tumbledown waggn, the shambling
old horse which looks out patiently from
its ghed. It is half after 4 and the clock
from the village steeple announces the
fact. Beyond the foreground is an ex-

fading away into soft distances,

“The first scene is spoiled to me in a
way.” says the composer, “from the pres-
ence of the old horge, which is really one |
of the standbys of the Covent Garden |
equipment. Although perhaps not quite |
80 celebrated as Frau Vogl's, which knew |
his Wagner operas so well that it is said |
that when it heard the motif in "Gotter- |
dammerung' it made haste for the funeral
pyre with its beautiful burden, still our
quadruped can boast that when it once
gets on the stage —as for example when |
it leads the warrior crowd in ‘Faust'—it
is loath to depart and goes 'round and}
‘round and ‘round until you would think it |
would become dizzy and drop from|
vertigo. l

“Once in i1s long ago salad days there
is a story, absolutely disbelieved by tho‘
old attachés of the opera house, that the |
horse attempted to break its thrall and |
bolted down Bow street among the lark- |

One of the singers at Covent Garden
this eeason was Mme. Edvina, who was
heard in 4Louise.” She isa Californian,
but has been in this country #o many
years that she is usually considered an
English woman. She is a sister-in-law
of Lord Kensington and a pupil of Jean
de Reszke.

Oscar Hammerstein has engaged John
McCormack, who has sung here for the
last three years. His voice is a light
tenor and very pleasing. He has sung
Alfredo in “Traviata" principally this
vear. He goes from here to Naples be-
fore sailing for America. Temperament-
ally he is very Irish and does not worry
about anything, not even his salary.
He may, however, suffer a sea change, as
so many artists do.

spurs and lilies, overturning rose stalls |

and cabbage heaps, until it was captured| THIS WAY TQ THE BUSINESS OFFICE, METROPOLI

“SHE BAN ROOM BAUR.>

igoee. the naturulist who wishes to photo- !
rgmph them or to make h study of their
abits must take pains to provide himself | Story About a Barn Insured Against Tor. |

. L
IRpcul card from an address in western
|

EWOMAN AMONG FLAMINGOES

ViwrioN oy
WIFE IN THE BAHAMAS. !

. |
f VNATURALIST'S |

Flamingoes studied From Near By.

“Abom
recal

the most exciting vacation 1
wius the time [ vwent with my hus-

whole rookery. This he told me was by
no means a large rookery for the Bahamas.
The robbers had left neither eggs nor

dull and cloudy, with gusts of wind and
rain every hour or so—we rowed about
through endless creeks and lagoons on
the lookout for an occupied rookery. The

| puted only about fifteen hundred in the |

nearly nightfall and photographed the ! with a blind that wiil deceive the birds.
birds in every possible position, asleep, | The blind, which my husband had made |
awake, standing, sitting, on their nests, ' to order, was made of green cloth, as
at rest, in motion, It was a wonderful near the color of a palm leaf as we could |

- : ; " | experience, so wonderful that neither ' get. AL the top it was stretched over |

N ‘ﬂedgl'mgl in any of the nests which we my husband nor 1 thought of the lunch ' a large umbreila, the sort of umbrella
She Lccompanied Her Husband te Take | examined, and they had broken down ' i), "which we had come provided. | that hucksters use when carting their
Pictures of the Rirds- A Threilling many nests and trampled over others. “We were both busy every minute of | fruits and vegetables about; but in-
*Time in the Rookery Habits of “During the following eight days—all | the time and 1 had at least lost all count  stead of the cloth cover -u:rpmg at the !

edge of the ribs it extended
below the end of the handle.

“In setting up this blind we had onlr
to stick the end of the long handle well |
in the ground and allow the cloth to |

of the time and had no idea that it was
even near the hour we had appointed
for our guides to return to take us back
to camp until suddenly a loud honk.
Instantly each bird lifted its long neck

own slightly ‘

nadoes, and Another Story. |

“Our company,” said Mr. Carleton, |
“is rather liberal in the matter of risks. |
We take not only the usual fire insurance |
risks in cities and rural regions, but we |
insure against various acts of God and ?
man that are cut out by most companies. |
Tornadoes and other storms are among
the things against which we protect the |
farmer.

“About the beginning of the cyclone |
season in Kansas last season we got a
letter from a farmer in Kansas saying
that a big wind had come along, lifted

band to hunt flamingoes with a camera,”  _, : " : ¢ io 3 : :

' night ar ed in camp, which was  and held its head as if waiting for the fall over like a valance around one of |
sid 4 young married woman whose hus- pnee Pl ey P d and order to move. Another and more shrill those high ter beds of our great-grand- |
hand A moved on as fast as my hushand and our ] |
4ed is a professor in an Eastern college. idedk ighborhood | honk and they ‘all were standing up. mothers. The end of the umbrella stick |
*When a girl marries a naturalist she must guides decided that the neig 000 | waving their {Iack scarlet lined wings was sharp, so sticking it in the ground
be prepared 1o do queer things. vou know had been thoroughly covered. and ealling to each other in 5 was an easy enough matter. The onl
I'was o thoroughly brenared that § “On the ninth day early in the morn-| “This lasted scaraely more than an |thing that required either time or skill

sl b i prepered that when (oo e of the two guides with us sighted | instant when amid a tremendous uproar | wa
my husband decided to go to the Bahamas - they took wing as if at the same instant ' being blown over.

h o camera hunt for. flamingoes he flamingoes. An eu.‘iung 2 oft .ninn the rookery was r I stared | “In only one
uynted me in as a matter of course, It hour followed this announcement, as about me at a loss to know the cause ,.,' pointed in the mingoes. During a
wis two years ago last spring, and though neither my husband nor the other guide | thig sudden flight. when my husband’s lhi.ﬂve days that they were under my |
%e hiad been married two ve ""“ '8 would agree that the faint line of color | voice recalled me to myself.” He told me eybs not one in the entire rookery sat
By resand .':4 Bral vas ',”‘ admade 00 the first guide pointed out was ﬂn-;!o et my traps together as our lurf;le straddling its nest. 1 had expected to|
v record £s his first assistant, especially | mingoes. Fifteen minutes hard rowing | had come to take us k to camp. -

| his barn from its foundation and set it
'down on the other side of the creek. It
was fixing the ropes which kept it from | wWas not damaged, he wrote, but he didn't |

‘ ; | want it there. He would have to huild a |
rticular was I disap- strong bridge to move it back on, and he |
wanted to know what we were going
to do about it.

“We sent word toone of our adjusters
'see them in this awkward position, for to goand see him on his way back. When

came to handling a camera
t only were we able to get a wonder-
[l collection” of photographs of these
birds but for four whole days we sat
Miong their nests 8o near that it almost
wemed possible to reach out and stroke
e hack of the nearest fla ingo as it
81 on its nest.

ng? It wasn't so thrilling as it
n we were in doubt as to whether
i1ld return when we set up our
Hind in the midet of their rookery. That
¥i6 cxciting enough to make my heart
beat |oud enough for the birds to hear
thad they remained seatad comfortably

when it

-y

\
Thri
Was w

they w

“Thougl we left for the Bahamas early
U April it was the first week in May
« tound an occupied rookery.
vival the negro who had acted
i o reporied that he had already
fotted an acecupied rookery and was
fager 1o conduct us there at once. My,
huslind was equally eager, and the fact
m'- " Wi« raling in torrents didn't hold
L RETE nute It was the ralny season. |
would be the rainy season,
nade all necessary prepara- |

g hiat first day with the water
NE Cown in bucketfuls.

ned literally cleaned out by
toes the day before. Every
| egg had been taken off

as a bitter rhsappointmenll
1 long enough in this
kuty to get some idea of
oty im really like. !

raining we left the
ost of the time through |
deep my hus-

nined the great nests,

) it 8o high above the
s well out of the water.

) e inches
!

| accomplished our two guides went

to cammp on a narrow strip of shore a !
1 poORetY, | o !und their nests, we had not been near |in

| minutes more and our boat was
Five —-almost five - minutes | vantage
Is had flown away, never | gnd we saw them rise from the lagoon, | groups

| brought us near enough to make sure

with the use of our gluoes that the birds
were really there and in great numbers.

“Next came the question of how the
hirds would behave. Would they allow
us to land and sit and work among them
or would they stream off never to come
back again?

“Of course both my own and my hus-
band's eyes were fastened on the wonder-
ful stretch of color marking the rookery.
While we were quite three ﬁundrod ya
away the great birds hegan to stand up
and their loud honking call was very dis-
tinct.  Another hundred yards nearer
and the entire rookery rose as at a signal
and streamed off, one great flaming cloud.
It was here that my husband began to
use his camera, but I, firm in my faith
of the birds' love of home, was sure I would
have better opportunities.

“As we were landing only about thirty
yards from the edge of the rookery the
flaming cloud wheeled and swinging
back over the rookery settled down in a
shalJow lagoon not far to the windward,

We set up our two blinds and covered thoi h s
with palm leaves | thoug v
As soon as this was |in the flock and perhaps as many again
back | not in sight.

side next the rookery
and green boughs

few miles from the rookery
“Now this was when the real excite-
ment began.

yards I heard my husband sigh.

"Igo glvc:ithem a few min;lneq' grluoa.‘ jectn' np}l"old
ispered , thou the birds | watch the ]
reached the place it was &vo‘r'o %o far n;utf:mrhat L8 might have | only when their movements or positions |the sufferers being principal

that the rookery had been | ghouted without their hearing even the were

sound of my voice
“My husband shook his head.

out of sight.

the great crimson and rose-pink cloud
of hg

ds, and sweaping over the rookery, | went bac

lliaved to ses the flock leave the lagoon |

ards [

one 300 was re- since my earliest childhood 1 had seen

pictures '?f htho lbird.l sitting ion their

| nests with their long legs hanging over.
ﬁnugnd md‘ I

The flamingoes my

fore we had

and come wheeling back to their nesta.

“The next morning m( husband de-
cided to move our blind into the midst
of the rookery. The birds flew away at |
our approach just as they had done the
day previously. The new position se-
le for the blind was so near two of the
nests that we could distinguish the p-mv!u
of the frightened ﬂedf‘ling as we busi
ourselves wsetting “K the covering which
was to decsive the flock into thinking we
were not there.

“It took some five or six minutes to do
the work and 1 shal!l always believe that
this delay (n:lloe;]u thle ever ;gspk;;lo%l

amingoes to debate longer about their -
rﬂntum.. It was fully half ‘nn hour before | said the other day, “that persons luﬂer-;
we saw them make the first rise from the | ing from sunburn should know that it is |
lagoon and come circling over the rookery. | not going to do them any good to cover
Not until they bad mudo..‘;.hi:h ldi»;unoa  themselves with oil of any kind. What is |
e i e o veturn o ot ¢ WA | needed is a cooling astringent. .
..“'.fhan they ocame walking nlrniuht' “An application of oil in any form will |
toward us without paying the slightest | only serve to make the sunburn worse,

other bird of |
brooding.” [
CURING A SUNBURN. 1

011, to Which Most People Resort gNot the !
Thing to Use, Says & Doﬂa. !

Most people seem to believe that oil |
will give relief in cases of sunburn which |
are severe enough to need treatment. |
“It is certainly high time,” a doctor

under them, just as evar{
my acquaintance sits while

It was an anxious moment, | satisfaction.
né i did seem a bit lonesome | After the boat had gone more than 500 we were ab

Five check, we might have used an almost, of our colored glasses,” said an optician
almost [ endless number of plates to

attention to our b“nd~| My 0:;'“‘:;!“:;‘ ! yet in nine caxes out of ten it will be oil
there were fully 1.2 Irés ' in some form that a sufferer will apply.

The day before, though we | Where greasy applications will cause the
bad made excellent pictures of the birds |irritation of sunburn to continue, a cool- |
| lalrtl‘ngalnt applied on a fompress
hotograph the young to our |will shothe almost immediately.

SR Nosrh‘-)om our new position The sun has this year been blamed for
le to see the smallest details. other evils than sunburns. There has
“With such an unlimited cholce of sub- [ heen an impression that the actinic rays
before us, we decided te | have been inoregowerful than usual and
birds and photograph them | that they have caused much °Y° trouble, |
y persons

|

ifferent from those we had caught | who wear glasses
the ddn'y “hel’om. Even with this as a “There has bean no increase in the sale

ood ld-!in town, asked about the matter, “in
us new snite of the talk about the actinic rays
| this summer. There has not been a sum-

owing three days we | mer in recent years without some story |

'ah:d 'a!,‘nh bgtwoen the blind | about the actinic rays and their bad con- |

Every instant showe
“Durin

circle, return to the l.fmn and a few | in the rookery and our tent on the beach sequences |

minutes later come walk
settlement of nests.

ng back to their  with abont

“They walked back without the slightest |

apparent hesitation, and finding their
own nests, each bird after considerable
honk} settled down upon it. It was
after they had settled themselves that I
remembered that I had come as the first
assistant to a naturalist and not as a
mere sightseer. Besides giving my

® rience. The | At one time people were wearing yel-
birds would 't?\‘r. ::T; o;p:ur approach low glasses to counteract their effect;
and return once thay had made sure our | one ooculist gave his patients amethyst
guides were well off. Exoepting the day laspes, and at another time the only
wa set up the blind, they returned whils | kind of glosses that did any good were
the boat was still in sight. Thar never |said to ba violet glasses. But the people |
took the slighest notice of our blind. | who kept on wearing their or |?gry {
“As flamingoes always build their glasses seemed to have just as cﬁm ort-
nests on open muddy swashps. where the able eyes as those that tried all theee
only vegetation is a few stunted man- novelties.

our man drove up to the barn he noticed |

farmer had framed up a job on us, He
found the farmer out in a fleld, made
himself known and said he had come
L see about that barn.

“'She ban koom back,’ said the man,
who was a Scandinavian.

“The adjuster was puzzled and asked
him what he meant.

“'Ay say she ban koom back again,”
the farmer replied.

“Then the farmer took our man in a
slab punt and paddled him across the
creek. A little way beyond the bank |

the grouna was torn up and in one place |
was a deep hole, as if something had |
struck it cornerwise,

“‘There's where she ban,’ said the
farmer, pointing to the ground.
“'But how diﬁ you get her back? our

man asked,

“'She ban koom back herself, Ay say.’|
the farmer replied. f

“Then he told our mag that on the |
day wfter he sent us the Jetter another |
tornado caome up from the direction |
opposite to that from which the previous
wister had come. It picked up the

rn, whirled it around o few times and
pet it down on the foundation from which
it had been taken.

“Our adgunwr went to see the barn
and found it resting ngpnronuy just
where it had been built. He remarked to
the farmer that setting it back was a
retty accurate job. The man explained
hat the barn was a trifle out of line
where the second tornado left it, and he
had to get some neighbors and a jaock-
u-|rav|r and push against one of the corners
a little.

“Glad to get out of the matter so easily,
our man asked what the damage was.
The farmer pondered a few minutes
and said the cost of his help and the use
of the jackscrew and a few pounds of |
tenpenny nails was about ($6.50, which |
the adjuster settled on the spot. l

“There was a rather amusi sequel
to this incident,” said Mr. "8..»;..,.,.,
“Before our man started East we got a

|friend on the boat.

TAN OPERA HOUSE.

ew York which read:

"On again PPONNEGAN

“We took it that somebody 'way back
had just heard the old story of the railroad

‘mm s brief leleﬁnph report of a derail-

ment and rera
to have fun with us;
was looking up the matter and finding
that we had insured a farmer of the name
of Donnerm in the region from which
the postal card was sent a letter that had
been astray came in telling that Donne-
gan'n barn had been set across the road
y a whirlwind.

“We wired our man to see Donnegan,
on his way home, and when he got back
to the office he had almost a duplicate of
the Kansas farmer's experience. Donne-
gan's barn had been whirled back by
another storm and was ‘'on again,’ but in
this case the foundation was of stone,
and it cost us a little more to fix things ups

ment and was trying
but while the office

than it did in the case of the Scandina-
vian.”
MISSING BAIT HAWKER.

Plight of Those Who Geo Down (o the
Banks to Fish.

More important even than the captain

| that the barn, house and all the other'of the ship are the men who go along |
saw | buildings were on the same side of the |t5 the fishing banks with the angling
sat on their nests with their legs doubled | creek and he began to think that the  gteamers hawking bait.

The bait hawker has to get aboard
the boat like all the rest. One day last
week he failed to appear and a steamer
left him behind. Aboard the boat were
many anglers who had not brought any
bait, thinking they could buy it of their
Nobotly seemed to
miss the bait man until the steamer was
well out to sea, when the report spread
that he had not boarded the boat.

The only thing for the anglers to do
was to soproach the c:‘rtaln. When the
captain was surround by forty fisher-
men, all raving, he to do some sharp
calculating. He knew that off the Sandy
Hook light many smaller boats troll for
bluefish and lingego after telling the fish-
ermen to have pﬂionm the
headed for the light. Here the bait was
limited, and only half of those lacking
were supplied. This beiug all that the
captain could do in the matter, the boat
proceeded on to the banks.

On arriving at the banks some of the

iser ones started in selling bait at a bi
price. Of course no true angler woul
refuse to fish after preparing his lines
and hooks the night bwsore, so the sellers
of bait got their pay.

NEGRO»'S SKIN TURNED WHITE.
Physicians Interested in the Case of Uncle
Jacob Thomas of Leroy.

Lemoy, N. Y., Aug. 10.—~Physicians
of this place are interested in the case of
Jacob Thomas, a negro who turned white,

Thomas was a civil war veteran and
up to twalve years ago was blacker than
the average negro. About that time
white spots began to appear on his akin

These spots increcased in aize until
Uncle Jacob, as he was called, was one
large white spot and easily passed for
a white man. With the change of color
he grew weaker and died a few days
ago. The physicidhs attribute the change
in complexion to a degenerate change
in the bﬂaod corpuscies,

TOWN MESSENGER A WIDOW

NEW ENGLAND WOMAN'S WAY
OF EARNING A LIVING.
——— )
She Is Ready to Buy Anything Frem @
Cambric Needle to a Draught Horse
~A Chance for Other New England
Women Lo Do Work of the Same Kind.

“It is some ten years now sinoe I began
to earn my living as towp messenger,” &
New England woman, a widow in middle
life, replied to the reporter's request to
talk about her means of supporting her-
self and her children. “Though I can't
claim to have made a large fortupe it has
enabled me to live in comfort and send
all my children through high school.

“Yes, 1 own my home. [ paid for it
myself and have a few hundred dollars
in bank, which I am glad to remember
whenever a member of my family is not
as well as he might be.

“My work doesn't call for any greas
amount of brains or any special talent.
Anybody, man or woman, could take my
place and do as well by my customers as
I do by merely taking pains and being
careful to keep promises.

“1 fill orders for everything from the
finest cambric needle to the largest size
draught horse. Last spring I heard of &
horse in town for sale cheap. He was a
huge fellow and sound and good except
for a sore on his back. I told the man
who supplies the town with ice and coal
about the horse and he said that if I
thought the horse's chances of getting
cured of the sore back good he'd give me
his check and T could bring him out.

“It was a large responsibility even for
a town messenger, but I accepted it, just
as [ had taken an order for six dosen
hooks and eyes that same morning frém
the man's wife. That night I delivered
them both, and the horse suited better
| than the hooks and eyes. The man was
willing to rest the horse up and doctor
him, but his wife was not willing to use
hooks and eyes that were not stamped
with the name of the particular manu-
flctgger she Y“ ;:dih g

“Oh, yes, e same oommld-a
for buying the‘hom and the hooks
eyes. My charges are ten oents for
order, regardless of size or cost.
oniy difference is when express or hm:
ocharges have to be paid. I often
a8 much as $20 a day, but all the
around I count on averaging $4 a day,
six days in the week. | make two trips
a day in the summer, but in the winter,
exoept around Christmas, I seldom go in
oftener than twice a week.

“I don't get a commission on the
I buy from the merchants. Blr
mean that the reduction they allow
into the purchaser’s pocket, not into mine.
I have found that it is not business
to work for two masters. began that
way, ‘because the man who had been
messenger before me did business so.
After a few weeks | was convinoed
People were plways
suspecting me of going to the shop where
I could get the largest commission re-
gardless of the price or quality.

“I now have a bill made out for each
article bought and the purchaser can see
just what was paid for it. I am
this gives me many more orders than

would otherwise get and leaves less

for complaint and suspicion. Them

did cut down mg earnings at first, bu
o

it was not long before my books
more and larger orders than the former
messenger had ever received.
*“There ia an opening for just such &
messenger in every village small to
in New land. Many places have &
messengers, but as a rule tbo{ are .“‘N
1 am the only woman so far as [ know
does such work. :
«"“I have fitted out every variety of h
from a portable summer cottage to
used on the beach to a blacksmith
with an automobile and bicycle repa

it was a mistake.

department. Oh, no, 1 onl t
cents for buying an automobile. ‘.On 3
other hand, [ get ten cents for each ar!
with which ,the summer cottage is

nished. Each article means an extra
selection and that is what I charge for.

“The work has paid me much better
than keeping summer boarders has my
neighbors and is far pleasanter and more
profitable than taking in plain sewing
would have been.”

AUTOPSY ON A PETRIFIED MAN.,

A Cardiff Glant Swindle That Came to &
Suodden End.

MacoN, Mo, Aug. 10.—*“Not very long
after Barnum’'s Cardiff giant went inte
history some young men appeared at
Lancaster, Mo., with the petrified body
of a man which they said they found op
their father's farm in lowa while ploughe
ing,” remarked Judge Edward McKee of
the First district, who was here to-day.
“The young men were exhibiting their
petrified man in a tent, charging 10 cents
admission. To the large and keenly in.
terestad crowd they explained that while
working in the fleld one day the plough
struck something hard, supposedly a
rock. The ploughman stooped down te
remove the obstruction, but could net,
He callad his brother. By their united
efforts with shovels they uncovered the
rock, which turied out to be a petrified
man, perfect in every outline. A great
many people came to the grave and
identified the remains as a neighbor w|
had gone off to the war, returned home a
mysteriously disappeared. A mark under
the eye and some peculiar scars in the
back were the main means of identifica-
tion, the speaker said, and there was no
doubt that the soldier had died and turned
to stone.

“A large man who had been listening
thoughtfully spoke up when the descrip-
|tinn was finished. » be

“‘You are sure that's Jim
asked. ;

“‘Certainly,' sa'd the speaker; 'my
father knew him well; he has positively
identified him.’

“*Know how he came to his death?’

“'No, sir, it's a mystery.’

“‘Theri we'll hold an inquest.’

*“In responee to the amazed exclamat
from the awners of the petrified man t
inquisitor explained that he was the Proses
cuting Attorney of the county and that
it was his duty to see that inquests were
held in all cases where death was mye-
terious. The boys protested, but in vain,
They tried to get out of town with their
exhibit, but were arrested and put under
bond. The Knriﬂed man was laid out in
state and the Coroner summoned. He
brought a mallet along. The crowd was
immense, for this time the show was

t Was|frae

“‘If there's anvbody here who knows
how this man came to his death he will
please come forward,” said the prose-
cutor.

“Nobody responded, for the boys had
jumped their bond.

“Then | will make a post mortem
examination,’ said the Coroner, picking
o ai' p:<'1 h fied soldier al

“He tap the petri soldier alon,
side the head. It rolled 'round and ‘roun‘;
like a haby on a doll rack when the thrower
hits the bullseye. Then he tapped an
arm. That member also did the whiri-
ing act, because an iron rod ran throug
the centre. The other arm perfo
the same way under the Coroner's sci-
entific manipulation.

“ ‘What do vou find was the cause of.
death, doctor?’ asked the pi '

“Too much iron in the system.

L  Without another word he picked up Elh
o

mallet and left the death chamber.
petrified man was patched up and

to a traveling speculator for 50, wh
just ahout covered the costs of the in-
quest and the attorney's fees. The lapt
1 heard of the petrified man he was belog
shown in the (;zurks as the remains of &
Persian king or duke who had been slain
several thousand years ago by .lul k-
jects, who thought bhe was hard,

-




